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Exactly when I will not sa:

Just now some things are in the wayv:
I'll begin—well, a week from Tuesday.

There are pictures, too, 1 mean to paint,

My plans, as yet, are a little faint,

But my notions are really new and quaint,
As you'll see a week from Wednesday.

some day,

A great drama [ have

As soon as I a plot can find

Striking, original, refined,
Perbaps a week from Thursday.

in mind

I bBope to form a stock concern,

Enormous dividends I'll earn,

T coupon bonds I'll have “to burn,”™
About & year from Friday.

Or, po—-I"ll just invent a toy.

Bome simple gimcrack to give joy

Te each enraptured girl or boy—
I'll work on that next Saturday.

I can't decide which scheme to choose,
Each jdea seems too good to lose;
Meanwhile I'll take my Sunday snooze—
To-morrow's only Monday
~Tader Jenks, in the Woman's
Companion.
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A Mllllon Dollar Fire
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HEN Thomas or
w my office one tober
ten years ago 1 Little
would prove to be the
in the

I had aided
several promising
and they
which
agement on
bination of
stances.

After the last
tained a situation at a
barely supported
went on for
his employer
again stranded.
out employmen?
he called at m)
morning.

I gave him some
encouragement,
more substa
lieve his immediate

morning
the
most eventful

lives of three men.

Proctor financially in

business ventures,
wound up in disaster,
any
to a
circum-

all

was not due to misman-

his part com-

unior

collapse
salary whieh

his family. This

aboul 1wo vears,

Tom was
He with
about a month, when
office October

and
had

failed
been

that

oo adviee and
and what

doll

necessit ies,

ntial, some ars 1o re

Proctor expressed his gratitud2 ic
his blunt, homely and added,
earnestly: “Perhaps this is the turn-
ing of the tide, Mr. and 1
replied: “I hope so my
heart.”

At that time I was a director in a
Jarge tramsporiation cowspany, and
thinking that possibly I might secure
a position there for my young friend
we started on

On the way
at a wholesale
mock 10 send to a friend in Florida.

The clerk informed that
hamtiock season was over 2ll their
stock had been packed on the
top floor, so we ascended to the fifth
floer in the elevator and then elimbed
two flights of stairs, ente a room
occupying the whole area of the build-
ing.

A clerk wes busily
gentleman whom 1 recognized as Hon.
Moses Oglethorpe,
the richest man in the
clerk went downstairs for
leaving us alone—a millionaire,
chant and a poor man.

Suddenly we were startled by the
vlanging of gongs. a tooting of buglea
and a commotion in

We all rushed to the
thither by the natural desire inherent
in the breast of the American
to witness the rush fire
gines.

“Great Scott! gentlemen,” ex-
elaim=d Tom, excitedly. “the fire
this building! | smell smoke!
must get out!™

We all rushed door.
reaching it first As he
open he was driven back by a
of flame and smoke.

“No chance
said he; “perhaps there’'s a
ciape: you stay
Jook,” and
front, side and
he réjoined onr
swer was plainly written on his face.

In that time of
danger Tom Proctor
ecollected, so naturally
him to find some
Ten minutes before he
insignificant person in the room, a
penniless bankrupt, realizing his own
insignificance more keenly because of |
the presence of a modern Croesus.

fashion,

Burrows,”

all

with

a search at once.

downtown we

house to buy a ham-

us

away

ring

The
something
a mer-

state.

the sire

\\5!1(!0'-\,

average

of the en-

is in

to the Proetor

sheet

by the stairs,”
fire es
take a
to the
When

10 escape

here while 1

with that he ran

rear windows.
little
awful peril

cool

Jlooked
of escape.
was the most

was
we

ayenue

~ trio, and Proctor had jumped to the
" head of the class, for we were in a
~situation where brains were of more
account than dollars.

He carefully examined the room.
hoping to find a skylight. but was
‘amsuccessful. Then he sought the
" windows again, thinking he might
" discover a coping or cornice by which
. we could reach some adjoining build-
Sq, Imt with the same hopeless re-
" Then we ran to the windows to see
was any chance of help from
. the firemen. A cry of horror reached
ﬂr ears as the erowd in the street
canght sight of us.

"The firemen raised ladders against

“‘of the building, but our
-lk. for the ladders geached

y the window of the fourth ficor.
q_mehed our ears, but it
like a death sentence. Some

1{ makes me dizzy to think of it.”
| ial cucumber,

| my private

| Why.

| landed safely

entered
]

day |
| hand, and 1 bore witness of the strang-

Proctor ob- |

i On

when |

| gend:

to him was |

| down
l allowed;™

| wrote in

{ our
| was precious,
| a cod line and a piece of common every-

| day cardboard.
stopped |

| ACTOSS

{on the stone trimming under
!
| dow

engaged with a |

multi-millionaire, |

| vou
| of the rope slipped into his hands.

| a couple of voyvages when

drawn |

| hand over ha

We |
| think

swung it |

E(Dgfu‘f}hli“u vou're to sit in this bow-
| line:
;;.(rip..
<0u1 if
| will lower you down. and all vou have

group the an- |

and |
and |
to |

| laboriously

|a turn of the rope around a steam
| pipe and had no difficulty in holding

| Oglethorpe’s
A few moments had changed the ... o heavy

standing of the two extremes of our |

ing to a growp of men holding a large
blanket directly beneath us.

“My God!” groaned Oglethorpe;
“it’s suicide to jump from this height.

Proctor was as «aol as the proverb-
and talked to us as calm-
scussing a business scheme in
office.

“It’s a case of roast or jump,” said
he, as we came together for a final ccn-
ference, “that's the whole thing in a|
nuishell. The only redeeming feature
in the case is that each of us can choose
the way it suits him best to die. Per-
sonally it makes little difference to me.
Death by fire isn’t really so horrible as
it appears, and as for jumping you will
lose long before
reach the ground. After all, my case
is much worse than yours, gentlemen
Your families wiil be well provided for,
but God only knows what will become
of my wife and children when 11
gone.”

“See here, young man,” Oglethorpe
exclaimed, grasping Tom by the arm,
“I can’t be roasted in this hell-hole
like a rat, and to jump is still worse!
1'd give a million dol-
do you hear?—to be
ground!™
for an imstan.
our perilous situation—
that. unmindful of Ogle-
was gazing intently to one
side; his face lighted up
with a gleam of hope.

“All right! I accept the contract
time any business formal-
ities. Shake hands on it. You witness
this, Mr. Burrows,” said he, nodding
his head in my direction, at the same |
ing his hand to Oglethorpe.
each

Iy as if

CONSCIOUSNEess you!

man alive,
million,
on the
Tom-—

lars—a
I glanced at
-1
forgetting
and noied
thorpe. he
then suddenly

No now for

time ex h'm'

They hastily grasped other’s

est business transaction on record.
“That’s as binding as if drawn up by

a regiment of lawyers.,” exclaimed |

| Oglethorpe when the simple ceremony

“My |

never |

was completed. Then he added:
word is for that amount,
fear, if I get out of this place alive.”
Pushi
ly. Proctor
under the
the upper
card which

g()t)(!

ing the millionaire aside rough-~|
to a case of drawers
a few feet away.
drawer was tacked a|
bore the simple le- |
“Fish lines.” It was only thel
woerk of a second to pull the drawer
and strong line,
the size used in codfishing. The |

“Sink- |

ran
counter

white

Jut select a heavy,
about
drawer underneath was labeled
and from this he grabbed a lead |
deftly fastened to the
From the wall hetore

“Nosmoking |
of this card he

“Hiich on a

—
which he
line.
a sign which read:
on the back
plain letters:

quick!™

sinker,
end of the

rope.
Making

the card fast to the line

1 near the lead he rushed to the window

fallowed by Oglethorpe and myself.
Wewatched thedescent of that white
messenger with breathless interest, for
lives were in the balance and time |
Three souls hanging io

ladder seized the card |
Waving his hand

A man on the

and read its message.

| upward to signify that he understood,
as the |

he ran nimbly down the ladder, darted
the street to a ladder truck, and
with the help of a comrade seized a

}voil of rope. which they flung on the
| ground directly

under our window.
the line from chafing!

the

outyvrard |

To prevent
win-
sill, Proctor leaned far
and carefully obeyed the command to
“haul.”

“This is a kind of a fish worth fish-
for.” cried he, with enthusiasm: |
“sort of a goldfish, hey, Mr. Ogle
thorpe? Ah, my beauty, now I've got
fast!” he exclaimed. the

ing

end

as

I believe that Tom had been to sea |
a youngster
the old sailor instinet

moment he got hold of

and evidently
returned the
that rope..
He vanked it in over the window sill
nd till it fairy hummed. |
When the last fathom feet
Tom grabbed it and with a quick turn
of the hands tied a loop. which 1
sailors call a “bowline.” Slip-
ping this bowline over Mr. Oglethorpe’s |
head and down to the hips. he said |
him, “Now, then, Mr.

fell at our

to tersely:
hold onto the rope with a death- |

Don’t be afraid; you can’t f.l“'
you try. Mr. Burrows and l-
to do is to L-n]» yourself away from |
the building with your feet. You
may bark vour shins, but that's noth- |
ing. Lively there’s not a mo-
ment to

After a
no little

now,
lose!l™

and
money |
sill; we
on the rope and his
We had

few more instructions
urging, the man of
crawled over the
slacked away
{ head disappeared from view.

weight, although he
man.

Presently we heard a tremendous
cheer from the crowd below, which

told us that Oglethorpe was safe,

Running to the window, we saw him !

descending the ladder with the help
of a fireman.

Tom hauled up the rope again and
in an instant I was ready to descend.
His instructions to me were the same
as to Oglethorpe, only he added: *“If)
I don't get out of this alive, Mr. Bur- !
rows, you see that Bessie and the
babies get that million.” He glanced
uneasily over his shoulder to the rear
of the room, where the flames were
just beginning to break through. ¢

T made a feeble protest—I meant ity
too—that it was only right that he
should. go next. He replied a!'nns\.“
angrilv: *Stop your nonsense, Mrg,
Bu s and get ot of that windowl)
I'll take two furns around this sieam
pipe. so as to hold you all right, an
you'll be on the ladder in a jiﬂy."

“‘?I"& 4‘2'.

| vided with

| walking

| pinch

| thiek

! -y
jour position

| eontrol within a short time,

[&nh‘ed tae problem.

| at sea.”

{ by

| and right

| from

if I was droppmg into_a bottomless
pit in the infernal regions. Before 1
knew it I was standing on mother
earth once more with Oglethorpe
ghaking my arm off.

We loked upward, expecting to see
P'roctor c¢limb down the rope. To the
surprise of every one he pulled it up
a third time. “What's the fooi do-
exclaimed the fire chief stand-
by. “Why don’t be slide
rope? Guess he’s logt his

ing?"
ing near
down that
head.”

“He knows what he’sabout,”
millionaire. “Look!™

To our amazement the rope dropped
from the window with knotsin it aboyt
six feet apart.

“By Jove!” exclaimed the chief,
“that’s a trick worth knowing. Won-
der how he did it in such a short time.”

We saw Tom’s fet come through the
window, where he had to maneuver
a moment to wind his 'egs around the
rope: then he slid down from one knot
to the next easily and gracefully, dis-
daining to use the ladder, and finally
landed within our midst with the
cheery salutation: “All present or ac~
counted for!”™

I heard Oglethorpe whisper to the
chief a contribution to the firemen's
relief fund of $1.000 for the possession
of that rope, which was duly aceepted,
and it was afterward generously di-
Tom and me.

Tom called to see me
smiling and happy.

“I've got the million all
Burrows,” said he, “and
on air ever since.
myself to make sure I'm not
The papers laid it on so
that T had to sneak through the
streets to get here, people stare
me.”

said the

the next day,
right, Mr.
have been

Have to

dreaming.

back
so at

In the quiet of my private office he |
| explained to me some of the details of

the escape from the burning building,
which show that brains count in an
emergency.

*“It was this way.” said he. “When
hopeless and iv
looked as if we were doomed to a horri-

ble death, Oglethorpe lost his head and

seemed

| acted half erazy, and you. Mr. Burrows,

were in a trance, dazed like.

“Twice before in my life I had looked
death square in the eye, and learned by
experience that one stands the best
chance for his life by keeping ecool,
with his wits on the qui vive to take
advantage of any favorable method or
means of escape.

“Unless the fire was gotten under
a rope was
our only hope. Then I remembered a
story. You may think it a queer time
to think of such a thing as a story,
nevertheless it did its part toward our
salvation. 1t was the tale of a pris-
oner confined in a high tower. A
iriend outside shot an arrow through
the window; attached to the arrow was
a silk thread, to the thread a cord,
and to the cord a rope. All these the
prisoner pulled up successively, and
when he secured the rope his escape
was easy.

“About the instant that story was
ronning through my brain Oglethorpe
offered the million dollars and I caught
sight of the sign ‘Fish Lines.” That
You know the
rest.

“But right here I would like to justi-

| fy myself coneerning that million. I

don’t want you to think I took advan-

| tage of Oglethorpe because his life was

in danger; 1 merely profited by his
generous offer. It was a matter of

| business, pure and simple. and the fact

that he paid up like a man is proof that
he considered it a square deal.”

“How about that string of knets in
the rope?” I asked. “I'm very eurious
to know how you did it, and so are
scme of the firemen.”

“Oh, that's a simple trick I learned
he replied. *You make a coil
of half hitches, pass the end of the
rope through the center of the coil,
and it comes out with knots about a
fathom or so apart.”

“By the way. Mr. Burrows, that was
the turning of the tide, after all.”

And I answered: *“Well, 1 shonld
say so!”—Boston Globe.

| Caunght a Wild Man in Welf Traps.

A wild man was captured in the

| hiils near Greenup, Ky., afew daysago.

He had been seen a number of times
different but all efforts
to capture him had proved fruitless
until Lewis Brown, a farmer, set two

persons,

| of his strongest wolf traps at a cave

where the man had been sleeping. Hs
was caught in both traps by the nose
hand. When Brown fouvnd
him he was trying to loose the trun
his nose, but when he saw

he set up a most dismal howl
and attempted to ran. He was ro-
leased and confined in a stable
longing to William Rice. For several
days he would not speak., but
finally indueed to talk. He said his
name was Levi Brewer and that he
was raised near Warfield, on the Big
Sandy. He appears frightened when
strangers approach, but quiets down
when he finds they do not intend to
hurt him. His nails on his hands and
feet are like the talons of an eagle
and he is completely covered with
hair. He told the correspondent that
he had supported himself by fishing
and catching game with his hands.—
Leuisville Courier-Journal.

Personally Concerned,

Two men were arguing -ipon the
question of the need of a geweral and
immediate spelling reform, and the
discusion waxed earnest.

“Lock here, Ferguson.,” said one of
the two, at last, *why are you so bit-
ter in your opposition tc reforming
the ‘langiage?”

““Because,” replied tL. other, bring-
ing his fist down with emphasis, “I
have just invested $12 in a new dic-
tionary!™

Mr. Perguson’s nrgument it may
be added, is not without foree. There
- wan ns'ready to back

~Y

Brown

be-

wias

"

{ more than can be said for many

BOY WONDER IN TELEGRAPHY.

Is Only Eleven Bat Can Sernd a L.ong
Press 3lessage Without the
Least Coneern.

Verhaps the youngest <elegraph
operator in  the country “holdiug
down” a regular office in a courthouse
town is Willie Barr, the “manager”
the at Kingstree, the largest
town on the Atlantic coast line be-
tween Florence and Charleston, S. C.
There is just business encugh a' that
point for oune good operator, and “Lit-
tle Willie” does it all. He is in sole
charge, and has been for the last four
months. The boy is now just 11 years
and 1 month old, and he has been abis
to do some work on the wire for two
and a half years,

When he was eight years old an op-
erator who took a fancy to Willie came
to Kingstree and the boy spent hours
each day in the telegraph office, fas-
cinated by the strangeness of the
thing. Gradually he learned the calls
of the different stations on the road by
ear; then he was able to catch short
words in messages going through. Ail
this time the ambitious little chap was
practicing “sending” on a dummy, and
finally was permitted to “talk™ to op-
erators on the line. When the boy was
ten years and six months old. and it
became known that there would be a
vacancy in the Kingstree office. he ap-
plied for the place. The authorities
were not disposed to put a child in
charge. but Willie got train,
went to divsion headquarters, and
stood the most rigid examination in
the most satisfactory manner. He got
the place.

The boy will tackle with perfect un.
concern a thousand-word press dis-
patch, and will send it faultlessiv— |
adnlt

of
otlice

on the

operators outside the cities.

BAN ON DRI:SSI‘R: GOWNS.

Northwestern Coeds nt Evanston, 1.

Hereafter Must Dress for

Breakfast.

There are
wailings at
[1., where

sleepy faces and numerona

Woman’'s hall, Evanston.
the pretty coeds live who
attend Northwestern university. For
an edict was sent forth by Dean Miller
that said that all the girls hereafter
must dress before appearing at the
breakfast table. This means that
henceforth, instead of jumping from a
soft pillow into a dres bed
quilt and slippers and hurrying down
to the dining-room
quits ringing, each fair maiden will ba
compellel to take as much care in ar-
bher tresses and selecting her
as 1 she were going out to din-

sing gown or

just as the bell

ranging
rown
ner.
“It's a shame that we have
just for breakfast.”
dwellers at the hall
pair of r:
“We harve

as she pouted a
to get up s6 much earlier
that lose almost an hour's sleepn
every mosning. What difference
it make anyvwayv how we look when we
go to breakfast? The
to see us bhut ourse

we
does

re’s no ene there

anyone care whether we wear dress
ing gowns, bed quilts or slippers?”

The d=an says that the order will be
enforced rigidly in spite of the girls
who say it hurts their feelings:

Not Yet Solved.
» Pittsburgh lawyer has, since the
f'!m;: of those suits agalnst Carnegie
the Chicago Times-Herald.
able to figure out how poverty ean be a
blessing except to somebody else.

Says been

Salvatlon Army Barred Ont.
The Salvatiou Army. for the second
time, has failed to get a foothold In
Mexico. Mexiean laws forbid all re-
ligious processions in the streets of
sities.

THE MARKETS.

Cincinnati,
CATTLE—Common ..$¢ 00 @
Select butchers .... 4 90 @
CALVES—Extras ... ta
HOGS—Select pac kers 5 30 @
Mixed packers 535 (@
SHEEP—Choice 50 @
LAMBS—Extra 5 50 (a
FLOUR—Spring 65 @
WHEAT--No. 2 - (@
CORN—No. 2 mixed.. (a
OATS—No. 2 mixed.. (a
RYE—No. 2 @
HAY—Choice timothyl3 00 @15
MESS PORK (@il
LARD @ 7
EUTTER—Ch. dairy.. @
Choice creamery .. @
APPLES—Ch. to fancy @45
POTATOES—Per brl.. 55 @ 1 65
TOBACCO—New 2 @i> 7
@is

April 28.
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CHICAGO.
FLOUR—Win. patent. 3 60 @ 3
WHEAT—No. 2 red.. (@

No. 3 spring 6454
CORN—No. 2 30, @
OATS—No. 24 @
RYE—No. 2 53,
PORK—Mess
LARD—Steam

NEW YORK.
FLOUR—Win. patent. @3¢
WHEAT—No. 2 red.. (@
LuRN—No. 2 mixed.. @
OATS—No. 2 mixed.. @
RYE @
PORK-—Mess @15
LARD—Steam @77

BALTIMORE.

FLOUR—Win. patent. 3
WHEAT—No. 2 red..
Southern
CORN—No. 2 ml‘(e(l
OATS—No. 2 mlxed. -
CATTLE—First qual..
HOGS—Western
INDIANAPOLIS,
WHEAT—No. 2 red..
CORN—No. 2 mixed..
OATS—No. 2 mixed..
LOUISVILLE.
FLOUR—Win. patent. 4 ﬂs
WHEAT—No. 2 red..
CORN-—Mixed ic.:e0ia o
oAm'l-amxd Wesnsene

@ :
663,@
68 @
135s@

@

@

g

475

to dress |

said ope of the|

»d lips and stamped her foot. |

a
Ives: so why shonld

|
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INCHESTE

Factory Loaded Shotgun Shells.

“LEADER” and “REPEATER” loaded with Smokeless
powder and “NEW RIVAL” loaded with Black powder.
Superior to all other brands for

UNIFORMITY, RELIABILITY AND
STRONG SHOOTING QUALITIES.

Winchester Shells are for sale by all dealers.
having them when you buy and you will get the best.

Insist upon

BIBBBDBIBIIBBIBNRIIFRRIIBDD NN
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Kodol

Dyspepsia Cure

- .

Digests what you ea’.
Itartificially digests the food and aids
Nature in strengihening and r-con
itructing the exhausted digestive cx-
gans. It is the latest discovered digest-

ant and tonic. No other preparation |

can approach it in efficiency. It in-
stantly relieves and permanently crres
Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Heartiura:
| Flatulence, Sour Stomach, Nausea
| Bick Headache,Gastralgia,Crampe,and

lllotherresultsotimnelfectdignsmon. !

Prepared by E. C. Dewitt ACO..
W,

e ——

Qicages
. BrRooOKS.
——

e —

0. W.DAVIS,

FURNITURE?
CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, ETC.

FUNERAL FURNISHINGS.
Calls for Ambulconce Attenced to
Promptiy.

Day "Phone, 137.
Night, 100.
——

e e e e ——

SPRING, 1900.

TREES! PLANTS! VINES!

Everything for Orchard, Lawn and
Garden. The largest stock in Kentucky
of Fruit and Ornamental trees, Grape
vines, Strawberry plants, Asparagus,
Bhubarb and goods ordinarily grown
in such an establishment. General
Nursery end Strawberry catalcgunes tc
be had on application to

H. F. HILLENMEYER,
feb20-3m Lexington, Ky.

15015 EOLATION

mmosmnm

Courses graded. Short, Practical, Modern. Nor

mal Courso for Teachers. No vacation. Cheng
Board, club or private.

Best iiome Study Courses—Sbhorthand or Book

Experienced Terachers. Mvuual in

ma. Three Departments.—All Commercial

Bnndl-sx.)&wuy Time. Open to Doth Sexes,

t Di
S: Tuition may be dqunhad iu band

?ih buid-
ag positions in Lexington alone. PwP
nl full particulars, address
B. B. JONES, President,
LEXINGTON, KY,

tars soncrratug

For
RMOMA $7CDY, addresms Dap's B.

$2 WORTH OF PRISENTS

dor 50c worth of w-o—;k.. We are giving
1way Watches, Bicycles, Sewing Mx-
chinee, Guus, &e., &e.,, to introduce oar

presents is to get 20 su
1sch, Send 10c¢ in stamps for full
ticulars, long list of

plumbing
window screens,
can give the best line for the least moo-
ey,

HOTEL REED

LEXINGTON, KY,,

JAS. CONNOR, Prop.

Newly furnished and improved. Serc
| vice excellent. Rate, $2 per day. Hsads

qnnrton for BourlLon people.

—

' PERRY'S STOVE A¥D TINSTORE

FHE GREAT MAJESTIC

A CREAT awsiraeT™

I have 2 complete fine of the gres.
Majestic ranges.

For gas fittings, hounse furnishicxs
metal roofing, door ané
refrigerators, eic., s

BENJ. PERLY

Pazus, Kv.

FIFTH AVENTE

Ineas
Only good botel in Lonisville giving $3
rate. Erxcellent service.

<

BE AN AMERICAN
w":l E .au. aigu‘.aa

Waluiam -w’a" ovsay

P Foaimsiie Tovpass

-, L“lﬂ.‘..l‘-l—.htq

OTEL.

LOUISVILLE, KY.

PIKE CAMPRBELL, Mauager,

Centrally located. Couvenisgt to ius
portion of city xnd all theatrey,

8ot Sua,

ATTENTION, CITIZESS

Now s the time te bring Io vour em.

gines, mowers and ferm nachinery fur
repairs. Also Mower and binder biades,

And don’t forget your lawn mowers,
g2s and ofl stoves which I will make ae
as new. Gas, steam aad wates
fitting. Steel ranges repaired. Al
work guneranteed.

NEWHALL'S MACHINE Suop

Cor. Third and Pleasant St.

CIESAPRARE % 020 A1,




